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Chapter XVIII.
im-: ii- Mtorof Winthrop'sarn .. had nol mag-

nifii il ovcrnignt. The nea pap.
eame oul with a blare ol h. idlin.
..\,,i...l Author Am ted, Ao u d of
y., lewel Thefl ('>¦ n< rai Si huj li r

Shot! Mt Hazard had gone on

Winthrop'a bail, and they made a

lol of that, hinted al an engagemenl
between the aci used and Laura, n

dcavored to make John Crownin
shield a ""i"tel significant, tricd to
invenl a mystery oul ol a balky
arburetcr, admitted thai a mud

headeil dete. tivc mighl have made .1

mistake, and Rzzled oul toward the
end likea wel fire. ra. ker. Thestory
had nol. g to stand on.

I- wasiecdvedinjusl thal luirital Loncpak. There
was s.iin,- embarrassmenl al ni it; bul Winthrop u

pected of being a thief waa so ridiculously absurd
[>eforc noon it wa 1 a jokc.

Laura hcdafewtcai ofhon. tconccrnat thebreak-
fist table when :.- th illy thing in the pap
then ihclaughed. Mr. AbcrcromWc goi hoi under the
ollar, and told us all whal he would do with the polii e

when he wa Govcrnoi; then laughed. I.
1 lughed, including hisOracc, who mcrcly knew it wasa
nice little bon moi ot American humor. Only N'atalie

rious.
I mr! her on the threshold of the wnlc dooi

opened upon th. t< rrai c where the younger peopie re

wildly wclcoming ihe W as the motoi arrived.
drewmc ba. k into the house, while I men Iy wond. red
what had brought her oufl ocarly. It wa only ten.

"It's rather tragic aboul Mr. Abbott, isn'l it?
ked. The tonc 01 her voi. cwas unu ual, and her atti-

tude held a hinl ol m itcment.
"Nol now," I an wercd. "Il looked thal way last

night; bul this morning il 1 comedy, nol tragedy.
Oeneral Schuykar isn'fl Iwdly hurt. Have you een the
newspaper '

"Y. i didn't know if the situation was lietter or

worse; that's why I wanted to know froi ebody.
from you."

"On, the newspapem alwaj try to make it worse,
you know," I told her, "and even al thal it's nothing.
[*he jewels are Mr. Abbott' and he an prove it. Ex-
epl for the General having been ihot, it's rather amu v

inn and something to break the monotony. The bovs
have gone to bring Mr. Abbott. They're going to ele-
|>rate, ordo -omething ex. iting. I know Mrs. Dykeman
will think ua- hav,- a prcs agl nt."

Hui my fh'ppancy mel no re ponse from her. "I m
-.'!,,.1 ii isn'l seriou ," he lid.

I lo ked after her uriously as she wenl through the
wide hallway and into the library; then I wenl out
mi the terrace. Winthrop had arrived with the'09's,
who had gone for him, and jusl ¦¦¦ I eame oul Lydia
mel him with outstretcheil hand;.
"C,.l morning, Mr. Burglar," she laughed. "Where

is your revolver and ilark lantern? Did you weara
mask? Anl you were shot, too! Do you know you're
such an interesting person and have furnished us such
corking exi itemeni thal I'm temptcd to hug you?"

Winthrop rubbed the back ot his head reflectively,
nnd the lasl bai of embarrassmenl disappeared in the
laugh that went up.

IWAS in.-nt.dlv juggling m> rowd md planning my
schedule for the day, when a car thal didn't belong

-,i anv >,t' the *09's run,' up the driveway. It carricd
one passenger and a chauffeur, the passenger being a
red h.-.i'l.-d young man whom 1 knew instantly. Hap
knew him too. He nwched the >i.-i>- by the lim.- the
newspaper man did and |»litely man iged to block his
progress.

TTiere was .11 urious i!<-n, c on thi terrace after whis-
perings as to the identity of the newi omer. Everybody
.'... listening.

MS,-<- Miss Sargenfl'" we heard H ip repeat. "Awfully
Borry. Miss Sargenl is in town."
"Can you ti-11 me where?" the refwrter asked.
"She's shopping," Hap lied glibly. ¦..Never know ex-

a. Mv where .1 woman is when she ihops."
"Shopping?" repeatcil the reporter. "Bul He

looked al Hap and milcd, gkinccd towanl the fronl
door, then frankl) lookeil over Hap' houlder al the
crowd "ii the terrace. Hap noted the action and
grinned. H>- swepfl his hand generall) in our direction.
"You see she isn'l here," hc remarked affably. He

-,v. urc thal N'atalii was rtill up lairsinbcd; Iml I
knew better, and every minutc expo ted to lee her step
through thosi door tothi terrace. Imoveiland tood
where 1 couM look ilown tli- hallway. The reporter
glancedal the fronl door again, Nrol on. ¦.. u thought
ut il being a holiday.

"Will ;hc 1>.' back ihi afti rnoon?" the report. r asked.
"I hardly think »," Hap answered. "I think riie's

going to tay over and shop again tomorrow. And I
really can'l ti-11 you where shes staying. Il mighfl be
with her aunt, again i' mighl 1><- with her cousin, or yet

o,. -. .'ll. b) |. M .¦¦¦'. ' tt .1 11 dl

fchtbewithafriend--" He'dhav, gon. on

Sl Ooomsday, I wp|., il th. reporterag un it mi
lik. thal ii

1,^r!;T''Vl,,ol'!k»o\l.. Abbott,"then port. r -il.
"I'lhl, '- ', ;,.,,', Winthroo. Bul Hap' fooi

'"¦\"\ '"tAeway^^an^hcnewspa-je.
¦.. ,, .....itivrlv orove that tiM' < tm rai'i1-^S^S**!.i..

Rik ti-.. rmmrtcra hai wa "ti the -pound ami 11 tp,
mekiieitTS^estorcitto its owner will

1 liabblingal.hegorgeou u
Then he hnkeiiirtesy, waiiihtful breexe from the east. rhenh. Unkedi

.l2'lin^'.|.'.r'.V. andil v. vellfor

,., |,..| Five minutcs latcr the hc red
p i H r.li looeared down the dnveway.''¦¦I,:,,-,,r,rV; ,' : ' "Will you go tell Natalic that

» i* 1... *.,, ¦: 11 L* **im if he comes oaci
if you wanl to t-1! hih.r into snin;

"Shc'sin thelibrary,
'ffitaSr there a m ething odd in Nat

\;!,.,;._ He did some thinking; bul
Z me-tauWs'hedidn'tconfidctome
.You tell her, I>ear, he requ. ted finally.

to talk to Jol ii.'
nl
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